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113 Felix, (Nigeria)
Naples, Italy
October 4, 2017

Felix: Umm, I’m from Nigeria and I have a family back home. My family, they are
okay, they’re okay. I left them before I started journey. That’s all.
I’m from [part of Nigeria he is from] government area [?]
My family. They are fine. Before I left Nigeria, my dad marry my mom but he have
other wife outside but he only married to my mom. He has seven children. So my mom
give him five children.
So I left home about two months after coming back on mission because I’m a member of
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. I’m a return missionary. My dad
supports me for go. So I start coming back.
My family also supports me to go learn and work because of the love they have for me.
So I went to learn computer engineering after learning there is no job so they decide to
help me. They give me the money they have to take me [?].
My family love me so much, love me so much. I was shocked last three weeks [?]
two months that my dad is late so I miss my dad. It is my mom and my younger ones at
home now.
I get here through land, I pass through two countries to get to this place. From my state, I
travel to other states. And I don’t stay. I travel too far this time to Congo, August 26th
2006.
I travel. I travel to Niger. In Niger they have a lot of security so the way they do to us,
the way they load us in a van. It was not that good. So people who doesn’t have strength
died. Some people faints.
So I pass through Niger. It take me two weeks to get to Niger. So after that we were in
Niger, they asked us to take our journey again to [location?] so they collect our money,
our food. Because of the security on the route, they ask us without payment they cannot
allow us to move.
So we get to [same location as above?] and at [same location?] we cannot go outside to
buy things because of the traditions of Muslim that it is too black outside they can shoot
you or send you back home.

So we are there for two weeks. No food and bottled water and [ ] so when I make call
they should help us to move out of that place. After one week, they came to take us out
from that place through Libya.
But before we got to Libya, a lot of struggling—desert. Our friend died—on the [sounds
like hills?] was a desert. It don’t have a lot of water. You can’t survive. In the [same
word--hills?] they take us more [same word--hills?] they take about 29 or 30 people, plus
it’s smugglers so if you don’t all sit tight while the motor is moving, you can fall. And if
you fall, the man will not wait so that place is [?].
And also because of the litter, other people, they do not want us to pass through the land.
They [?] threaten us, force us to wait. And if we wait, they will take us back again to our
country or we pay a certain amount of money for us towards pass.
But finally we were able to pass through that process to Libya. And we got to Libya and
not so far also came there again with us. They say it is no good for us to cross and we’ll
be calling home to send money [for us to eat] for me to eat. And many [women?] die in
the camp where we sleep on the ground, like slaves.
[
] We are good. The little we have is expensive to us [
]. As we get to
Libya, things change. The water we drink—pink. We cannot drink it. Rotten, rotten
drink. To drink it is to die.
Some people, however, you need to go to drink it because [of] there is no water and also
the Arab people did not want us to go outside, go for a walk, because they can shoot you
or they will send you back home.
I spend nine months in Libya calling my people every month to help me to get money but
they [?] to give me. On the 12th [of July] of June, [?] I call my parent they should send
me money to [?] nation.
The man that take me to that place, he used to push me. I don’t know why. So my mom
went to send something, send me 100,000 Euro so I have to give to the man that is
pushing people, that made them to enter [?]. I give the man the money.
And the man push me on the 12th of June and [
] and the government people rescue
us. We spend almost one hour, 50 seconds on top of the sea. The boat that was
following us, they are full [?] so women died, two women died in that boat that knocking
me. Our boats [nothing happened to our boat] all of us survive.
So that is how I go to leave Libya. Libya life is no good. [Country?] life is no good.
Nigeria life is no good. I don’t think there’s a reason that they take us from our country
to buy that journey. That journey is very, very risky. Many people died, a lot.
From [place?] we pushed five boats, four which capsized when we enter. A lot of souls
died in that sea. And there are people back who will be calling for their children, their

son, their daughter. And they would lie that they aren’t there, we do not have, they are
not died.
For so long they were calling hoping that one day their sons and their daughter [?], not
knowing that they have died. I know that the journey is not easy. It’s not good.
I arrived here this year. The first day I came here, I have a friend, an Italian friend. I told
her that I don’t have to stay in the camp. I get to leave. If I stay in the camp, I’m always
having time to come out to go where I want to go.
She told me every day in this camp is good, is good. But, but if I want to go outside, I
should let her know, the time to go. So I ask her, I want to locate church, to go, to
actually help me to look at it. I’m not sure of the name of the church to her. She said,
she does not know it, but she will help me to find it.
So I told her that I am also a return missionary. I cannot stay here for over nine months.
I am not [?] government. I told her I have to look for it for go to Sunday. [This is at least
one sentence I didn’t understand?] finally get one branch here at[location of the church?]
so she showed me that place so from that time—July, the 1st of July—I have been able to
attend the church.

